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West. Compare it with the grim vault beneath the Church of the Capuchins at Vienna where the coffins of the Habsburgs are piled together, and you will be set thinking and puzzling about the different attitudes of East and West towards death.
The Taj also is a miracle of craftsmanship, and I can imagine the designer of it working from a six-foot model. Yet it is also splendidly and soaringly architectural. I know the folly of trying to write anything about the Taj at this time of day, and yet, for a moment, I am tempted. It is one of the few great buildings of the world which surpass all descriptions or representations of them. Literally, one may say of it that the half has not been told. But the other half cannot be told; it can only be felt. Walking by it when the moon is up, or towards evening, when the whole great mass shimmers mistily against a saffron sky, a very prosaic man will begin talking about his soul